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charge. To his bitter regret he came through the War and
died in his state in September, 1922.
"Sir Pertab lived in a fortress on the top of a rock that re-
minded me of the Acropolis at Athens or the famous Castle at
Edinburgh. It is the age-old stronghold of his race. Out in die
plain are other gigantic buildings, one of them housing the
Maharaja's confidential priest, the other kept up for the ghost
of the priest's predecessor, so important a person that he has
a bed with silken sheets and coverlets, and a gorgeous canopy
above it. The building is open for all to wander in, but no person
may sleep there.
"Sir Pertab, despite his noble birth and die influence of the
Brahmins, once resolutely defied the priesthood. At one of his
sporting camps a young British officer contracted typhoid
fever; Sir Pertab was terribly distressed and watched beside
him, day and night until the end came. Then he helped to
carry the poor lad to his burial; the Brahmins were aghast
and went in a body to protest. The Maharaja would be outcast,
irretrievably ruined. 'Sixty thousand years in hell' would be
his fate. 'Caste and hell; he is a soldier, I am a soldier. I am
soldier caste and great raja caste/ thundered Sir Pertab. The
Brahmins fled in. dismay.
"From the opening lead in the great game which Sir Pertab
watched Patiala play Jodhpur for the Rudam Cup, Patiala did
well. At the third chukker the score was three nil; Jodhpur
was seemingly unnerved at the yells of triumph from the vast
crowd of Patiala supporters. Then the Jodhpur side scored a
goal; it was the turning point in their fortunes that day and
new life came to them. They realized that all India, in a sense,
was looking on, since there were at least four score chiefs and
princes from all parts of the country. The Viceroy and the
Prince of Wales were present. Obviously Jodhpur had much
to live up to.
"Close by sat the majestic Maharaja of Patiala resplendent
in jewelled turban and priceless silks. Once he shifted uneasily
when a terrific struggle was going on in dangerous proximity
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